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Grown Ups Held the Fort

Being An Explanntion Of Why Chil- | apleusus enly by thelr absencs,
dren Are Kept From The Toy
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Suggestions Which May Help the
Woman With Nothing a Year

She Bought Him a Pipe |

g 1 a !
And Whnt He Thaoueght OF It ts Told  onn with a curved stem, the straight |
b Uhds Esteemely Versclons Story,  s'ems ave casler to elean, And seo the |

“WHAT SHALL I GIVE?”

silver Land about this ona? Well It AT shall 1 give?" 18 the |elry as u prl.-lm-.n: ul:ul!hlu'klu' enough | number of pleces at thess reasonable Shiop Windows Now “OO: :h': nui!-‘:ﬂrll:f 1:“’ C:t;“; :h‘:.
...... - A ! ! G iule : + ‘ora to he sure a numhar Atours
T, > S question of the hour, and yot | the new Jowelry 18 both lovely and {n- prices,
. i : cors ver | ! ; —— I ’ :
I y3 eon among the tnwrlt. (Bct8 hot and burns my fingera, NE ' thera should be no perplex- | expensive. For instance a gold ehaln A tonr through the alxles aof n ehina CROWD 6f persons surrounded aged chlldren who tried dreadfully
" i toess that ng Woman shall o s | ity with the shops so full of | with =« “’l"‘}!'!\"“":i cameo  pendant shop will show the womnn with a sen- | the window of tho toy !I‘lolp hurd to ses what was golng on, buf
L .=I-""?"‘~-l“'f nor cigurs for n ,4| | pretty things and with numberiess ar- | may be had for $5, whilo tho muel ing eye. n ,dozon or more charming The noses flattened nxﬁlnsl “; avery tima that ene would with great
i Tha pecktivg, aceording to | tieles which can be fashioned by skill- [sought after Friendship bracolet may  but inexnensive ploces — erenm  Jugs, 5
e boent

nulhorities, and she purchases
» Will bo so gaudy that the rocip-
et will Lo unablio te wenr them wnd
retnin. hila  ropuintion  fer sobviely,
while the vigars will ha ro clicap that
vtk the garbago mon wil' congent to
moke them, and oven e will prob-
not vidoy thois,

Hlowover, th Soacourageour wite

o dast Chelstimos decidod thnd while

s would net daee elivose elgnira fol
vl husbaud there was no reason why

e sliould not purchase for him tl
vpe whieh ho was eternnliy wishing
awned, S0 slie went to the boest
e shop dn the place and nsked

a buriar pap From the dozon or
moro pluced before her then, sho
eetold oae with great coaro, She avolid-
Ad the gty ones whilch appealed to
fer; she averted Ler evea ron e
whitam plpes, and Dutol plpes with !
ONE curving stems, and fron pipos
tlaborately trimmed,.  For once ehe
was o conservativa and she bought
& conservictive plpe, a snappy look-
Mg pipe rocomniended Dy the elerie.

On ¢ hrigmus morning hor husband
surveyed that pipe with apparent
pleasure. 3o good of you, Elsle, to!
think of it,"” sald he and filed It and
cotnmenced to smoke 11,

“Is It really all vight?"* Ingulred hix
better-half, anxiously., “Is It what you
would have bought If you hrd chosen
for yourselr?™

“It i= perfect,”

theta

Q

answered her hus-
band, heartily. "“Only—the next time
vour huy me n pipe get one with a
laprgne bowl, will y¥ou. And do not buy |
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“Is it really all right?" Inquired his
better-half, anxiously.

buy a pipe with any metal on it, and—

why what in thunder is the matter
now 7"

For his wife was In peals of laugh-
ter, and now nt the head of her llst
of articles It 1s forbldden women to
buy for men stands prominently the
word PIPESR.

5 look,
Huve you seen the toy lamp
posty intended to Hght the streocts |
tn doll land and against which Inebri-
tted dollles lean on thelr way home
u' nights.

Or tho daneing bear for a quarter-
of-n-dollnr—twenty-flve cenis,

Penrl bLerried mistletoe nnd searlet
berried holly are lucklly within the
rench of all this Christmas. These
ure two things the prieos of which
wera not affected by the war in
Eurone.

iut oh, 1ts awful effects on turkey.

Obiserve tha men who peer into
shiap windows but are afrald to go
inslde, They ara the very same who
wish that this country would be in-
vaded in order that they may show
hinw brave they are.

Tue “him™ a clook for his automo-
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“It's aLong Way==""

NLY that afternoon Mr. Town-
bred had been stoutly defending
country life—even in  winter.

Iis had been taliing to Jones, |

wno never overlooked an opportunity
to set the entirea ofMeo by the ears.
Mp, Townbred hd spoken of the snug
cvenings by ihe tire, under the lamp-
light, with the snow outside and the
roand moon sadling Hdgh In hanven,
And Jones had held that that was

precisely thie trouble with the coun- |

'y i winter—too much of
ground-the-fire business, with nothing
I8 o Jo, Whercupon Mr, Townhrod
waxed oloquent upon ths effote
urbinn vlew which eoneiders nn hour's
troliey ride to a place of amusement,
6 kn evenlng's diversion, s thing of
harsar,

"Why, Jones,'" he had snld, “I can
rido In from Flve Oaks any night in
oxipctly ono hour—having & sent, to0=—
Whercas you heng on to A strap and
stand on your car for at least thirty
roinntes when you come down-town
from your house, Isn‘t that £0?" And
ro it had continued,

Hence, when Mr, Townbred re-
turncd to lve Oaks that sfternoon,
Vo stili had it on his mind. Usually
he went for & ride on Laay Flirt, or
i wilk end an inspection of the live
stock; then diuner and then a long,
vomfortable cvening before the fire
with his paper and a magagine—un-
less some nelghbora cames in for musie
wr cards,

it on thls partleuinr afternoon he
clocirined Mrs, Townbred by stating
that he had tickets for a corking good
musical comedy In town that evening.

“It {8 such a long ride, Ruthvin,"
whe suld, Lthough she was really eager
10 go, "and we'll be so late in getting
home., And you are up so early in
tha morning, vou know."

“Nonsauso!" Mr, Townbred hastened
to ohject, “To hear you nlk, Frieda,
ane would think we were contem-
plating o trip to Mars, And 1 ean't
wew why, just becauso wae live In the
rountey, we should net ns though we'd
nonn snowed-in and snow-bound for
‘he winter, Other people around hera
inn't think a thing of spending an
wening in the city and—*"

“Denr me, Ruthvin, aren't you
yvound up! But I'd like to remind
ot that I've been suying those very
things right along—and you'ra the
cne who hus preferrod staying at

i

OAY ke o country fair the streets

Llle If you ean think of nothing bet-
ter, or a palr of fNecce-lined gloves,

Write your Christmas letter carly
while there 18 yet time, remember that
a lotter in the desk Is worth two In
| the mind on Christmas Eve.

Night capa exactly ke thoss old
Scrooke wore may be had for ffty
cents in the shops and would bo ap-
preciated — though he would never,
never admit jt—by the bald-heanded
maun,

And such nre the eccentricitles of

.l
/ ] i
]

{ful fingors almosat In the twinkling of | be hought for as small o sim as 21,76,
lun ey, A circle brooeh of 10-karat gold may
A clever womnan who I8 not very | be bought for 2140, and there sre any

pone were of many shapes and
sizes, There were Roman noses and
Grecinn noses and noses with boaks !

mustard jars,
housciicoping

pess—any of which n

person would “adora"

|rieh In this world's goods 18 sending

to her wealthy friend this yenr a hat
box de luxe. She hos taken an old | ]
roumd pastehoard hat box of her own f
and covered It with eretonne which 1a
goy with n pattern of red roses, Droad
bands of scurlet vlbbon cross the top
and torm a great charming bow, |
Within thls charming and decorative !
ok, swithed In tlssus puper, Its re-
| eipient will find on Christmas morn-
g a boudelr enp of Duteh shape,
maodn of tlmy lace and finlshed off
| with tiny rosebuds.

Another glrl whe uses hee fingors
Weeatse her pocket-book 8 limited ns
to contenta Is making a housekeeping
n challug-dish aprou It I8/

mado of white linen and is of the en-
veloplng but becoming sort, It Is low
at the neck, hus no kleeves at all and |
i drawn sround the Ngure by a belt,
[ eatihite and lobsters, Indicative of the
Welsh sorts and the Newbergs to be
mnde with the asslstance of this gar-

rriond

went, are embroldercd wround the
nevk and on the belt,
A sewing buasket I8 an acceplable |

'ulﬁ 1o the college givl, no maiter how |
askance she may look ot it when ghe |
'finds L among her gifts whero she
| had hoped to discover nothiing less ela- |
‘gant than jewels, To be of uso this
humble present must be complete, The
basket must contiuin sewing silk, cot-
ton and thrend; darning =ilk in many '
shades, a darner, a palr of sharp sels. |
sors, o needle book filled with needies
nf assorted sizes and for various pur- |
poses, a thimble, n glove-darner. And |
there should be pockets on the sldes |
of the basket In order that these ars |
ticles may be kept apart.

For the gardening woman a hukati
may be made at home for a much
smaller sum than the extravagant'
| price nsked in the shops, The basket
itself should be at least fifteen Inches
Iloru: and a little less wide, It should
lbo lined elther with rubber or with

10 haye, und noses with Humps, but they wers
- ————— e ———— - — Al the noses of andulls. They be-
SR es S SS l longed, If you will belleve It, 1o grown
rmen who wern peeping over each oth-
| ci's shoulders und laughing it to kil
a | thamsaelves.

‘."‘ \ ! The noses of chiidhood wers eon-

XA t'l"’U' l
o g 5& _i,' sugar, one-fourth pound of wlmonds,

of eitron cut Into shreds, § vunces of
cinnamon, 2 ounces cloves, 4 CgES
volks and benten separately.

whites
Siix the sugar and tha yolks of eggs
and ndd the splees, nuls and eitron,
thien the whites of the cggs boenten
I, then encugh four to mako o

e dough. Roll one-foutrth inch
thitek and eut out nnd bake,

Sand terts—1 cup butter, 2 cups
sranulated sugar, 2 eggy, Yolks and
henten  separntely, ons-half
cospoonful of nutmeg, 8 cups flour

wihiltes

powider,
Cream the butter and sugar, add
o egp beaten light, then the spice.

the mixtury until you can roll out the
lough, Cut round with a tin cutter,
vush the tops Ughtly with white of
e, presa half of split Blanched al-
monil i the center of each and
sprinkle well with granulated sugnr
ned elnnamon mixed, This 1s the
sind,  Balke qulckly,

For Jlermits, croam together a
upful of butter and two of sugar.
Boeatl In the whipped yolks of tlhireo
cigs, add o holt cupful of milk and
then the benten whites, Work in two
cupfuls of flour, sifted twles with o
teaspoonful of baking-powder, and If
this does not make o dough that could
be rolled out, andd more flour cautious-
Iy, mot to huave the cakes too stiff.
Holl inte a very thkin sheat, straw
thickly withh the kernels of hlckory-
nuts, pecans or English walnuts, chop-
pud fine and sprinkled with sugar,

=

someo good water-proof cloth. Pock-|
els of this material should afford a|
place for tho trowel, shears, and |

Rubbits and lobsters are embroldered nround the neck and on the helt.

I"'old the dough onte over the nuts,

l\teedlng fork, all of good steel, with
which it should be furnished,

The average housewife apprecintoa
| gifts of linen of all sorts. Just now
covers for card tables are in demand

NCLUDING the fruit cake and
the mince ple, perhups the most

Delicious Small Cakes for Christmas

. THEIR >
COUNTRY,

By Edward Eiddle Fgdsett.

this

the niembers of the sterner sex that and these mny be bought in the shops
they had rather have a gliss bottle | or mande nt home at no great cost.
of ink and a penny pen as o desk | Tan colored llnen is the material niost
cquipment than the most elaborate | esteemed for them and the decorn-'
brass or bronze set that can be de-|tlons may Lo claborate or aimple as

vised, with a Ilittle “pan” for each|the giver has time and inclination, |
soparate thing, The threo initinla of the reciplent-to-
Step lively plenss for “it" 1s less| be nre usually worked In one corner.

fhan ten dayvs away, Every woman likes to recelve jew-

he suggested. "IU'Il put us home at
pne—which lan't so bad.”

8o, staying to the last minute, they
rushed to the statlon with but & min-
ute and a half to spare, To thelr
dmazement, there was no car. Could
It be that Mr, Townbred's wateh was
slow and they had mlssed IL?

e rushed In to tho ticket agent.
No, he hadn't missed the twelve
o'clock, for the simple reason that
there wasn't any, Yes, the agent wan

and

important things to have in the

pantry durlng the hollday sen-
son ure numbers of dellclous snmall
cukes, For after all hospitality 1s not
gulte dead and the southern custom
of offering refreshments to visitors In
the week between Chrigtmas and New
Year's Day obtains In many places,
Ams an accompaniment to the glnsa of

It became colder.
evidently tha matter with tha electrie
heating apparatus. The few passen-
gers still left were draped over their
scats in nll soris of postures, vainly

sea-sick rwaying of the car,

Mrs, Townbred gleepily asked her
husband somothing, and he mercly
grunted in reply.

Would they ever reach Five Oaks?

Once Mr. Townbred astarted wup
from a fitful snooze—by this time he

perfectly uwnare that the cars for Five
Oaks left on the hour and the half|

wns making no effort to conceal his
deslre for rest—and wildly jabbed at

Something waa

secking comforting sleep desplite the )

n eake cutter. Bake in a quick oven
covered for fifteen minutes, uncover
and brown.

For cocoanut eream cookles, bent
two oggs until light,
|one cup sugar, one-half cup grated or
shredded cocoanut, ona cup thiek
cream, nnd three cupa of flour mixed
and sifted with three teaspoons of
baking powder and one teapoon of
snit, Chill thoroughly, and roll one-
half inch thick, Sprinkle with cocoa-
nut and cut out. Bake In u moderate
of pulverized oven,

cpg-nog or wine, or the cup of tea
nothing I8 nicer than one of the sav-
eral sorts of cookics.

Perhopa the two small eakes which
stund out as most delicious to the
majority of epleures I8 the Germoan
lebkuchen and the American sand-
tart. DBoth are easily made and the
recipes given herewlith for them can |
be heartily recommended:
|  Lebkuchen—1 Ih.

youw've got enough of this business |

'of going into the city at night. We
cumo oul in tho couniry in order to
lend o healthy, rvesitul life. And I

thatight you were willing to pass up
the fool things people In town do at
night. 1 hoped you would be con-

lpnched and chopped, ono-fourth 1. | Giduat with & 1

<fted twice with 1 teaspoonful baking

Now mild the flour and work It with!

passing the rolling pin lightly over the |
upper sheot, and cut Into rounds with |

add grodually |

BUSINESS WORLD

care and unbellevable skill wriggle his
way Into thie crowd and almost with-
In meeing distance, some grown-up
would rudely thrust him back ia or«
der to got n better view himeself,

Therefore tho small boys wailed
disconsolitely for tho crowd Lo lessan
A0 that they might see, surveying
thosas broad-shouldered backs maleve
olently the while, but it never did
lessen for as soun s one man left an«
jother hurrying ond lmportant indie
awyer's brief case In
s hand, or with a step-ladder over
I hia shoulder would ruah In and take
[ ni4 place, There wos not a gap left
Llg enough to avcommodate the ey i of
jeven a live-yeur-old,

But would you ltke to know what
It was, reador, that kept crowds of
krown men intergsted all of the long
day? Why It was a toy rallroad, with
stutions and telograph lines, and sem-
aphores, and red aund green signala all
complote, And whonever 4 sema-
phiore raised, or a llght burned red,
(that erowd of should-have-heen-buay
men roared as if 1L were the best Joke
In the world,

A Peter I'an, that s what every
man s until hie dies of old age, and
f#n't he lucky to e unn?

There was not a gap left big cnough tG
accommodate even the eye of a
five-year-old.

OF THE

tent to spend our evenings as coun-
try people should! I tell you I have
to be up early every morning—and 1
cun't stund this godding sround at
nll hours, It will-—=" |

“Ruthvin Townbrad!"™ she goasped,
Instantly up I arms, But then, the

Picking a Winner

HHIERE was once a certaln Young
Mun who was Strong for this
Christmas Spirit stuff until he
attempted 1o FPlck & Winner
instead, Pulled n Fitvver., To be-

spirlt willing Lut the flesh weak, she ond,

PM‘ E Ilmur. But, it seemed, the ratiroad had ' the bell under the lmpression that added slocplly, “For heavens sake tt:: 1‘:-::1?'.. ;1;:0::!;: ::;: ‘?\:%n:adslﬁri;
| ' —— e l.ast State was worse than his First.
\ - il ]II' == |8 i TS 5 . | And, &y might bo Expected, it was ail
e, I'm delighted to go. I'll tell | I thﬂ _J__,-r‘" | because of & Damsel,
Virgle to have dinner a lttle enrly, _"‘, = | T :—b—-;_—p_..-- You see, it Came About In this
and we'll enteh the soven o'clock ear. I [ | I f‘ raghion., Ile had Met and DBeen
'IFlnel I've been just crazy to seo that “ i | | Wwooud and Won hy a Bweet Young
show—everybody's tialking about Iu" J il | i | Thing, and he was Tied Up for Keeps,
| Theugh, in the dressing, Mr. Town- j 1| : i with Wedding Bells booked 1o Im:l
| bred did not pursue an cluslve collur- -.:'! | I \ ! Out not 80 very far :.n ':hu:“::nut:;.i
| button, he might just as well have ' | ',\ " ; L‘\ | !-:'\-eryihlnx —“’M ?::::: :\‘lll-; :;!l the
done ko, judging from the loniparu-] / . "‘ < - '1::'ipp.y ;_-ZT]:“T‘ nﬁn.uné his No Tres-
ture of his disposition ns they left | r I " f L ]\.-'u]:lslt:n and even Pa asnd Ma not
ima hﬂl-flla for the utalh:.ln‘ For the) ! ; 3 ~ = -:-:aUy Butting In anything to speak
(tlme was short, and when svening / - | of
clothes and accessories that have not ' - Then. along came this Christmas
been worn for quite a while have to 'mmnen'u.

be hierrledly assembled, mere man is
very apt to say things under his
breath, And thu very fact that Mrs,
Townbred wns nblo to dress so se-
renely and promptly somebow wdded
fuel to the flame,

Truth to tell, Mr., Townbred was In
a lovely humor when they laft the
house, enhuanced by the fact that the
road to the station wus muddy, the
night dark and cold and the minutes
fow indeced before the scheduled ar-
{rival of the car, Fortunately, it was
fon time,

The ride in was not unpleasant,
[though Mr. Townbred bemoaned the
| fauet that he had not had time to read
| hin evening paper.

Jt was Up to him to Come Across
| with a nifty Prasent. And that was
{whers his Troubles hegan.

Not thut lie was 8by on Coln, for
| ha wasn't, }le bhad a good Job—omne
that pald him a Salary, not Wages.
| And he had anlwaya been rather & Fru-
| gnl Hombre; B0 his Bank Account
| was Bulging and he wasn't travelling
Under Wraps.

But he wanted to do it Right; when
i+ eame to the Pleking he wanted to
o neither in the Plker Class por in
e Flash. And right there was the
Rub,

What should he eend?
| WHelng an eminently FProper young

And when the clty was renched and
they were walking theatrewnrd along
paved and lighted streets It seemed—
well—it seemed like old times,

found & twelve o'clock enr rather su-
perfluous, since people who came into

But with the rise of the curtain,|'oWn for an evening elther hurried
muddy roads, suburban trollles and home on the eleven-thirty or walted
Five Oaks were forgotten, Here and|over for the twelve-thirty, muking a
there, around them, people seemed to | regular evening of It, Yes, the rall-
ba but mildly Interested, or even in-|roud had a perfect right to change
different; butl to the Townbreds—who | Its schedule at any time—and, In fact,
hadn't been to the theatre for ages— | snld 50 on every ticket sold,
the show was enthralling. Which, no At lnst the car arrived, waited and
doubt, in another point scored In fa-|departed, carrying with it two very
vor of a residence In the country In|tired, slecpy members of the Town-
winter, bred household, They tried to perk

At a little heforn a quarter to eleven ] up and discuss the show, but pres-
the curtain fell for the lust time and|ently lapsed into silence and stared
Mr, Townbred consulted his watch, dully aHead,

“Why, we'll have plenty of time for On and on the car sped through
a bita to eat, I'rleda,” sald ho in althe night,
pleasantly surprised tone, *“We can| It grow colder, Mrs.

make tho eleven-thirty without hurry- | turned up the fur collar of her coat
Iing much,

all, 1s 1t? And ho smiled at his bred scrunched down into his coat,
wife, |shrlnklng as far away as possible
But, alas, when half-past eleven |from the ailr that secped In through

camop tha Townbreds were right in the | the window,

rydet of thelr salad. Moroover, the| Statlon after station was passed,

musig was good and the warmth and | recognizable only by the fact that the

lights of the cafe Invited lingering. {vond\u-lur cialled thelr namen, and the
“"Lot's walt for the twelve o'clock," ' car gradually emptied,

Townbred |

This 1sn't so bad, after | tighter about hor neck, and Mr. Town- |

Would they ever reach Five Onks!

the next atop was Flve Ouks,

|  But the conductor recognized him
and, with the freedom and genlility of
| suburban conductors, cama up the
|aisle to inform him of his nistake
|and to "tulk It uver" with “iim.

| At last—ut last they arrived,

It was as dark as pitch, and cold—
!lhelr teeth beat an wudible tattoo ns
they tried to call out a “Goodnight"
|to the conductor,
| Undoubtedly the path from the =la-
tlon to thelr house way still there, It
could searcely have been removed In
{ the few hours Binoe they had last set
foot upon it But Mr, Townbred
couldn't find It—and he was on the
point of defying anyono clse to (o
s0 when his toe caught agulnst the
|hoard upright that ran along s edgo,
and he went sprawling, full Jength.

what Mr. Townbred sald as he
serambled to his feet I8 nelther here
nor there, Hut what he did B0y, after
they had slowly and painfully felt
thelr way, step by stop, to their front
door and lighted o lamp, 18 mueh to
[ the point,

“Frieda,”

he suld, “I hope now

| feller, the only Christmas presents he
had ever before sent to Maidens Fair
| blow out that lamp and let's go to | were either Candy or Flowers—since
b1 he hadn't been Engaged to them. But
(Copyright, 1615, by Edward Riddle | now—=since thia Damsel had some-
. han the old difference be-

' you Wish o make your wife a ing more
unigue Chirlstiuas gift give her a fween Tweodledeo and Twecdledum.
At least this advice 18 not intonded Women's Publications, For days he
for the man whoss wife would have read columns headed: “What to

Padgett), thing of his on her Finger—it made
-t la Difterence. It could be just Bo,
I pencock, Yes, a ronl, llve peacock put a Differencel
with n spreading taill two yords long

GIVE HER A PEACOCK, vou soe, but not Bo-so; which {a noth-
and as many broad, Christmas Dope as set forth In the

anly a drawing-room in which to keep Give to & Maiden Aunt;” “Xmas mml

her pet, for it might creato a dis.|for the Baby:" “Christmas Bugges-
turbance there; but any woman who tlons for a Bachelor Mald;" "Yuletide
his o gurden would be only oo pleased Hints for the Marrlied Woman;"
to have so decorative & bird to strut “Seasonable Gifts for the Wholedan
upon the terraces. For the peacock Family,” and even "Recherche Re-
lins come back inle favor along with membrances for the Engaged Girl"'—
the love for gardening, and {8 now but none of them seemed to Btack Up |
much in demand., Forty dollars s Right,

"asked for a pair of poacocks but thut Then he began asking Friends, |
't whnat might be called a reduced Some of them thought he was Kid-
price. Ordinarily they sell at o much ding, and others Grinned at him sort |
higher fizure. At all eventa here's of Cheerful-lLike. A few even Poked |
W suggestion for o Christmas present him in the Ribs and Chuckled. But,
thut would at lenst have the charm one and all, they sald, “A silver-back
of novelty. Comb and Brush and Mirror!" The.

Straightway Our Hero consulted the |

FProblemn seemed to be Bettled.

! jut, someliow, the Foor Booh
!_\muin't qulte Sati=fed, He began
Poking Around, just to see If hae

couldn't Plek oul a Better Goer.

Ho took to Looking in Windows and

Wandering through the BStores. Ha
| Baw Lota that he llked and then
| Stralghtway got Cold Feet, Scmehow,
that Brush-Comb-Mirror stuff seemed
{to be Pulllng him On; but he Fought
Agninst It manfully. He wouldn't
even give them the Once Over for fear
he'd Buy.

He had a2 Vague Notlon of consult«
|ing Her Herself, But that, he argued,
|would Kill the Burprise Btuff. And,
somuhow, she didn't drop any Hints,

Time did its usuial Fuglt Stunt and
the nowspapers Kept on announcing
that there wera only 8o many Bhop=
ping Days left until Christmas, ong
|1l-sa eorh day—which seemed to him
to be Rubbing it In.

Finally ¢anme the Eleventh Hour,
'oOur Hero was Desperate. Ho Flip«
ped a Coin, counted out Keny-mecnys«
minee-moo and My-mother-told-mes
|to-choo-c-1ms-onn — but they all
veame oul” as he Feared, Buy the
Brush-Comb-Mirror outfit was the
Verdlet!
| Bo he dld.

And sent 1it,

Bho was dellghted—tor sha Bald 8o,

But, in her own Boudoir, she Gaszed
I8adly at the three other Silver-Backs-
| Bets other Chaps had wlished on her
on other Christmasses, and She Bighed
Deeply.

Moral: Either break into the housg
when the Family is at church, and
|Get & Peek at tho Boudolr, or take
Mn into your Confllence,

He Took To Looking In Windowa




